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When at a Skirmiſh firſt he heas 


2 


— 


To Arms by Thirſt of Honour led, 


The Bullets whiſtling round bis Ears, at 16 
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And fee a Trembling at his Hean 
Till ſcaping oft without a Wound 
.  Leſſens the Terror of the Sound : 


1 


Will duck his Head, ade will ker, 


Fly Bullers 1 now as thick as Hopps, 


He runs into a Cannon's *; Chops. 


An | Author . a ants for F ame, 


Begins the World with * and Shame. 
When firſt in "Din: you lee him 4 . 


Each Pot- Gun levell d at his Head; 
The Lead yon Critick's Quill contains 
Is deſtin'd to beat out his Brains. 


As if he heard loud Thunder row!, 


Cries, Ltd Hawe Mercy on his Soul; 
Concluding that another Shot 
Will ſtrike him dead upon the Spot : 


4 „ 
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But, 


But. 


3) 
But, when with ſquibbing, flaſhing, popping, 
He cannot ſee one Creature. dropping: ; 


That miſſing Fire, or miſſing Ain * |; 
The Danger paſt, takes Heart of Grace, „ 4 
And looks a Critick in the Face, 
Tho Splendor gives the faireſt Mark © 
To poiſon d Arrows from the Dark. 
Yet * in your ſelf when Smooth and 1 
They glance aſide without a Wound. 
Tis faid, the Gods cy d all their Ae 1 | 
How Pain they might from Pleafure part: 
But little could their Strength avail, : 
Both til are faſtned. by che Teyl. 
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In ſeipſo totus teres atque rotundus. Hor, 
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Thus, Fame and Cenſure with a Tether 
By Fate are always link'd together. 
Why will you àim to be preferr d. 


In Wit before the common Herd; 


And yet grow” monify'd and vent 
To pay the penalty Abet“ 
*Tis Eminence makes Envy iſe, © 
As faireſt Fruits Werk Py che Flies. wk vn) 


Should ftupid Libels grieve your Mind 


You ſoon a Remedy may finde 


7 1 1 
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Lie down 6bfeure like other Folks, © 


i 


Below clic Laftr of Sndtler's Jokes :. * © + 


: : * eier nia lo ns als 
Their Faction fs five hundred odds, 


For ev'ry Coxcomb lends them Rods; 


Can ſneer as learnedly as they, 


Like Females o'er their: Morning Tea. 
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You 
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You ſay the Muſe will not contain, 
And write you muſt, or break 4 Vein: vum ls 
Then if you find che Terms too hard, 

No longer my Adviee regard git 22.1 
But raiſe your Fancy om the Wing; ic 29M bie 
The Ir iſh Senate's: Ptaiſes ring; 5 4 


How jealous of the Nation's Freedom,” 
And, for Corruptions, how: they weed em: 
How each the publick Good purſues, - 

How far their Hearts from private Views We 
Make all true Patriots up to Shoe-boygss 
Huzza their Brethren-at the Blue- boys. 
And dread no more the Rage of Grub; 
You chen may ſoo nie of the. Club. e Mun 

How of: am 1 fr Mie um eoyitinu in f 


To dreſs a Thou ght may toil a Weckkk!! | 
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And 
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And then, how thankful to the Town 
If all my Pains will earn a Crown: 
Whilſt ev ry Critick can devour 

My Work and me in half an Hour: . 
Would Men of Genius ceaſe to write 
The Rogues muſt dic for Want and Spight, 
Muſt die for Want of Food and Rayment, 
If Scandal did not find them Payment. 
How chearfully the Hawker's N 

A Satyr, and the Gentry buy! 

While my hard- laboured Poem pines 


A Genius in the Rev rend Gown 
Muſt ever keep its Owner down: 


"Tis an unnatural Conjunction, 


And ſpoils the Credit of the Functi 1 


* 


Round 


Pre 
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Round all your Brerhren caſt your Eyes; 
Point out the ſureſt Min to riſe: 
That Club of Candidates in black; 
The leaſt deſerying of the Pack; 


Aſpiring, factious, fierce and loud, 


With Grace and Learning unendow' 


Can turn their Hands to every fobb, 


The fitteſt Tools to work for Bb. 


Will ſooner coin a thouſand Lies, mw 
Than ſuffer Men of Parts to riſe: 
They crowd about Preferment's Gate, 


For, as of Old, Mathemaricians © 
Were by the Vulgac thought Magicians; - 
So Academick dull Ale-drinkers 

Pronounce all Men of Wit, Freerhinkers. 
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And pref you down with all their Weight, 
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Wit, 
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60% 
Wit, as the chief of Virtue's Friends. 2 


Diſdains to ſerve ignoble Ends l Of 
Obſerve what Loads of ſtupid Rhimes |. - il The: 


Oppreſs us in corrupted Times: . 6 For 
| What Pamphlets in a Court's Defence 8 1101 Whi 


Shew Reaſon, x Granhwar, | Truth. of Scaſe2 1 elit Atta 
For, tho' the Muſe delights in Fiction, wh, = The 
She ne'cr inſpires àgainſt Convictionsnmn And 
Then keep your Virtue till unmixt, Ws Fron 
And let not Faction come betwbet. _ Wit] 
By Party- ſteps no Grandeur climb e |: wa Wh 
Tho' it would make you Englands Primate-⸗- bi: Too 
Firſt learn the Science to be dull D 
You then may ſoon your Conſermitevial A 
If not, however ſeated high, 

Your Genius in your Face will fly. 


'2 | When 1 
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When Jove was, from his teeming Head, 
Of Wit's fair Goddeſs brought to Bd. 


There follow'd at his- Lying inn 


For After-Birth, a Soo terꝶin 3 02 
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Which as the Nurſe purſu' d to killl, 
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Atrain'd by Flight the Muſes Hilla 
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There in the Soil began to root, 
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And litter'd at Parnaſſus Foot. 
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From hence the Critick Vermin ſprun zn | 
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With Harpy Claws, and pois nous Tongue, 


Who fatten on Poetick Seraß jn 19 l? 
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Too cunning to be caught in Traps. 
Dame Nature, as the Learned ſhow,” - 
Provides each Animal -its*Foe : 
Hounds hunt che Hare, the wily Fox 2 
Deyour your Geeſe, che Wolf your Flock: 


„ * Thus, 


(20 
Thus, Envy pleads a nat' ral Claim, 
To perſecute the Muſes Fame; 
On Poets, in all Times abuſive, 
From Homer down to Pope incluſiwe. 
; Yer, what avails it to complain? 
You try to take Revenge in vain. 
A Rat your utmoſt Rage defies | 
That ſafe behind the Wainſcoat lies. 
Say, did you ever know by Sight 
In Cheeſe an individual Mite 2 


Shew me the ſame numerick Flea, 


That bit your Neck but yeſterday; 


You then may boldly go in Queſt 

To find the Grub-ftreet Poet's Neſt: 0 
What Spunging-Houſc in dread of Jayl 
Receives chem while they wait for Bail 32 
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What Ally are they neſtled in 


To flouriſh o'er a Cup of Gin? 9 

Find the laſt Garret where they lay, 
Or Cellar whatd they ſtarve to Day. 0 
Suppoſe you had them all repann'd, 
With each 4 Libel in his Hand: £5290 
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What Puniſhment would you inflict? / 
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Or cal them Rogues, or ger um Kekr: "R-AZ 
Theſe they have often try d before n d 


You but oblige them ſo much more: 
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Themſclyes would be the firſt to tell 
To make their Traſh the ders ſel, 
You have been bell — — ler us 5 know 
What ſenſeleſs em ws wn ſo. 
Will you regard the Hawker s Cries 
| Who in his Titles always lies? 
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Whate'er the noiſy Scoundrel ſass 
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It might be ſomething in your, Praiſe", | 
And Praiſe beſtow'd in Grubſtreet Rhimes 
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Would vex one more a Thouſand Times. 
| Till Blockheads blame, and Judges praiſe, = , » P 
The Poet cannot claim his Baye. 
On me when Dutices are; Satyric k 
I take it for a Pauegyrick. ug _— 
Hated by Fools, and Fools" to: bebo Sel ors T — 


Be that my Motto, and my Fate. do are! 
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NN 
His Tal v was beameous to behold, | 
Replete with goodly Eyes and Gold, 


Whoſe Train at once is rich and wy 


WT princely rul'd he many Regions 


And Stateſmen wiſe, and valiant Legions. 


A Pheaſant Lord, above the reſt, 
With ev'ry Grace and Talent bleſt, 


Was ſent to ſway, with all his Skill, 


The Sceptre * of a neighb'ring Hill ; 
No Science was to him unknown, 
For all ee were all his own : 
In all the kving Learned read; 

Tho' taore aclighted with the Dead: 


— 


(Fair Emblem of that Monarch 5 Galle, 


* TJreland. 


( 
For Birds, if ancient Tales ſay true, 
Had then their Popes and Nr too, 
Cou'd read and write in Proſe and Verſe, | 
And ſpeak like ——, and build like * Pearce. 
He knew their Voices, and rheir Wings, 
Who ſmootheſt ſoars, who ſweeteſt ſings; 
Who coils with ill-fledg'd Pens to climb, 
And who attain d the true Sublime: 
Ther Merits he could well deſery, 
He had ſo exquiſite an Eye; | 
And when that fair d, to ſhew them clear, 
He had as exquilite an Ear, 
It chanc'd as on a Day he ſtray'd, 
Beneath an Academick Shade, | 


* famous modern Architect. 


1 | He 


(160 | 
He lik'd amidſt à thoufand Throats, His 
The Wildneſs of a*Forodlarts Notes, We 


And ſearchd, and ſpy' d, and ſeiz d his Game, We: 


And took: him home, and made him tame; RY 


Found him ON Tryal- true and able, 1 


, 


So chear'd and fed him at his Table. 


Here ſome ſhrew'd Critick finds Im caught, 


And cries out, better fed than taught ——= © + 
Ihen jeſts on Game and Tame, and reads | 
And jeſts, and ſo my Tale proceeds. 
Long had he ſtudy'd in the Wood, 
Converſing with the Wiſe and Good; 
His Soul with Harmony inſpired, 
With Love of Truth and Virtue fir'd: 0 23 


His 


His Brethren's Good, and Maker's Praiſe, 


Were all the Study of his Lays; 
Were all his, Study in Retrear, A 1 
And now employ'd him with the Great. 
His Friendſhip. was the ſure Reſort, ., Dn > a 2 
Of all the Wretched at the Court; = 4 
But chiefly Merit in D 

His greateſt Bleſſing was to bleſs — K F vl oP 
This fie d him in his Patron's NH on 
But fird with Envy all the reſt : OD 
I mean that noily craving Crew, 92 vl 
Who round che Court inceſſant flew, 1 nel 
And prey'd like Rooks, by Pairs and Dozens, 
To fill the Maws of Sons and Couſins . 
Unmov'd their Heart, and chill d their Blood, 

. 
To ev'ry Thought of Common God. 
17 p. cn 


9 


e u- be , 


To their own low concradted Sphere. 
Theſe 45 bim down with ceaſeleſs Cry, 
2 But found it hard to tell you why, 
＋ ill his own Wir and worth ſupply'd ' 
Sufficient Matter to deride : 1 Kah 
'Tis Envy s ſafeſt, ſureſt Rule, ; : 
Jo hide her Rage in Ridicule: © 


The vulgar Eye ſhe bef Beguites, md bz: zit 


When all ber Snakes are decht with Smiles: 


Sardonic Smiles, by Rancour rais'd ! 
5 ; * 


Tormented moſt when ſeeming | pleas'g 7 
Their spight had more than half expir d, 
"I 


Had he not wrote, what all admir'd ; 
What Morſels had their Malice wanted, _ 
But that he built, and plann'd and planted: 


How 


But 


=_— 
How had his Senſe ey” at 
But PO his Charity relievd em | 

At higheſt Worth dull Malice reaches, 
As Slugs pollute the faire | n | 


ing griey d. em, 


Envy defames, as Harpies vile 
man- the Food, they firfs dęflet. 
Now ask the Fryjs, of, all his e — 
He was not bitherto 4 Saver wo 
What then could make. their Rage run mad? ? 
iy what be hop'd, mt what be had. 
What Tyrant ger invented Ropes, | 
Or Racks, or Rods to puniſh Hopes? 
Th Inheritance of | Hope and Fame, 0 
Ts ſeldom earthly M. ow 's Aim; 
Or if it were, 4 not fo ſmall, 
But there is Room enough for all, 
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( 20 ) 
If he but chance to breathe a Song 


(He ſeldom ſang, and never long) 


The noify, rüde, | malignant Croud, 

Where it was high, pronounc'd it loud: 

Plain Truth was Pride, and what was ſillier, n 

eh iid d e e 3s rae 
Or if be kind hs left LE. 

Wich ſolemn Air to Vittue's Praiſe, 

Alike Biff and erroneous.” © | . 09.502 36:1 

They call'd it boarſe and unharmonious ; 

Yet ſo it was, to Souls like theirs, IND 

Tuneleſs as Abel 88 the Bears] e OR 
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Began, was follow d by a Da: 
(Tho ſome, who nal be thought to Ou j 
Are, poſitive it was a Crow) _ 
Fack-Daw was ſeconded by Tit, | 
+ Tom-tit could write, and ſo he writ, 


A Tribe of tuneleſs Praters follow, 


The Jay, the Magpye, and the Swallow, 


And Twenty more their Throats let looſe, ; 


Down to the witleſs waddling Gooſe. 
Some pick'd at him, ſome. flew, ſome flutter d, 
Some hiſs d, ſome ſcream d, and others mutter d; 


The Crow, on Carrion wont to feaſt, 


\ 
* 


The Carrion Crow condemn'd his Taſte: 


I 


je" SE 
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bt Hon. R-- T---gh, E.; 
"+ Dr. Sh--rid-n, 9 


The 


(22) 
The Roo“ in earneſt too, not joking, | 
Swore all his Singing was but Croaking. 


Some thought they meant to ſhew their Wit, 


Might think fo ſtill, —— but that they writ ——=\ 
| & Could ir be Spighr or Envy? No ——- 


Who did no Ill, could have no Fe 
So wh Simplicity eſteem'd, 
Quite 1 true Wiſdom deem'd | 
This Queſtion rightly underſtood, 
What more provokes, than doing Good? | 
A Soul ennobled and refin'd, 
Reproaches every baſer Mind Ne io. b 
As Stnkins exalted and melodious Ossi 


Make every meaner Muſick odious —— 5 


— 
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At len * e * N. e was heard, 


For Voice and Wiſdom long rever d, A 
Eſtcend of all che Wiſe und Good, .. 
The Guardian an of che Wood: 

He long in Diſcontent retir'd, ENV T 
| Yet not obſcur d, but more aamir u. er 


His Brethren's ſervile Souls diſdaining, 


He liv'd W and complaining : 
They now afreſh provoke , his Choler, 
It ſeems the Lark bad been his Scholar, 


A Favourite Scholar always near him, : : 
And oft had Wii at WS War him: 4 
Enrag'd he. canvaſles the, Matter, 
Expoſes all their ſenſleſs 's 8 f 


* Dean Swift, 


„ 5 
Shews him and them in ſuch a Light, "Pe 


As more enflames, yet quells their Spighr, 
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They hear his Voice, and frighted fly, 
For Rage had rais'd it very high: 
Sham' d by the Wiſdom of his Notes, 
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They hide their Heads, and huſh their Throats. 
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FOR os. 


Certain Josries of Peace, 


By Way of DEFENCE of _ 


H-ril-y Hutch=——n, | Eſq 


2 * 2 — — 22 LAY 4 


But be by 3 5 about, „ = 

And aptly uſing Bruſh and Clout, - Cs 

A Fuſtice of the ., é p © 
To * l Who do the _ e Nomen 


aide dn ice HuprzRAs. 
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By Lone BLack-WEtL, Operator for the ker. 
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Ns: Sing the Man of Courage rry'd, 

I Occr-run with Ignorance and Pride, 
” Who boldly hunted out Diſgrace 
With canker'd Mind, and hideous Face; 
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The firſt as oY (let none deny ir) 

The Libel-vending Rogues be quiet. 

| The Fact was i we muſt own, 
Fer * H--rtl-y was before unknown, 
- for who would chule 
So vile a Subject for the Muſe? 

Twas once the nobleſt of his Wiſhes 

To fill his Paunch with Scraps from Diſhes, 
For which, he'd-parch before the Grate, 
Or wind che Jacks low-riſing Weight, 
(Such Toils as beſt his Talents fit) 

Or poliſh Shoes, or turn the Spit; 

But unexpectedly grown rich in 


Contemn d I mean; 


« ee 


| Squire T D--mv--I's Family and Kirchin, 
He pants to eternize his Name, 5 3 
And takes che dirty Road to Fame; 
Believes chat perſecutin g —_ ” 
Will dere the Tore Way, wir it ; 8 = 
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* Hartley Hircbinſn, 100. 4 


| 0 055 Sir Thomas Dumuil, Who was Patentee of the "Hinape 
ce. 8 
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80 with a * C--]--nel at his Back 

The Libel feels his firſt Attack; 

Me calls it a ſeditious Paper, b 

Writ by another Patriot Drapier; 
Then raves aid blunders Nonſenſe thicker 
Than Alderman o'ercharg'd with Liquor 
And all this with Deſign, no Doubt, 

To hear his Praiſes hawk'd about; 
To ſend his Name thro' every Street 
Which erſt he roam' d with dirty Feet; | 
Well pleas'd to live on future Times, | 
Tho' but in keen faryrick Rhymes. 

3 80 TAax, who, Ge ought we know, 


Was Juſtice many Years ago, 


And minding then no earthly. Mae; 
But killing Libellers of Li's Fa a = i 
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* C----] Ker, a mere Scotchman, Lieutenant C- to L--d 
Harrington's Regiment of Dragoons, who made a News Boy 
Evidence againſt the Printer. 


| Vide Hom. Il. 5. | 
Or, 


(83 
Or, if he wanted Work to do, 
To run a bawling News Boy thro”; 
Vet he, when wrap'd up in a Cloud, 
To Jove and Venus roar'd aloud, 
Only in Light to ſhew his Face, 


6, it might tend to his Diſgrace. 4 


And fo the Ephefian Villain fir'd F 


The Temple which the World admir'd, 


Contemning Death, deſpiſing Shame, 
\ 
To gain an eyer-odious Name. 
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